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^^amplrella Is a tigurehead oS male chauvinism! 



,." 



If Mr. Pendragon ever de- 
cides to give you up and get 
another assistant, I sure could 
use you in rny act, as I'm a 
professional magician. 



I hope it isn't too imperti- 
nent for one of those upstart 
writers chained to the ancient 
typewriter to make a contradic- 
tion, it seems nearly impossi- 
ble to believe that a charming, 
intelligent, indeed liberated 
young lady such as yourself 
would make the comments 
credited to you at the end of 
■'Welcome to the Witches 
Coven" in VAMPIRELLA #15. 
(Author McGregor is referring 
to VAMPIRELLA's closing com- 
ments on his story- Said 
VAMPI, "Jenny certainly is 
liberated now. She's learned 
that a woman's place is by the 
fire ... in the kitchen, that is!" 
Heroine Jenny was burned 
alive by Womens Lib fanatics 
— ed.) I think both you and 
I know that the story wasn't 
meant to indicate that Jenny's 
place should necessarily be in 
the kitchen — but merely that 
organizations can often cor- 
rupt the individual's justifia- 
ble rebellion. You don't think 
that one of those male chau- 
vinists have infiltrated the 
dungeon here, do you? Boy, 
you never know where they'll 
turn up next. 



^fi/From the mouths of 
babes . . . 

VAMPIRELLA is the finest 
horror magazine on the market 
today. VAMPIRELLA #15 was 
magnificent. Particularly en- 
joyed Luis Garcia's artwork on 
"Welcome to the Witches 
Coven." VAMPI should be 
more style conscious. She 
wears the same clothing day 
after day- Usually, women like 
a change of attire. 



I really dig your magazine. 
Fantastic plots and story lines. 
So what's my complaint? Have 
VAMPI square off against more 
feminine adversaries like Vivi- 
enne, the tragic werewolf from 
"Isle of the Huntress" in VAM- 
PIRELLA #14. VAMPI should 
tackle more monstrous mon- 
like herself. Dig? 



You probably won't publish 
my letter as I'm not very lucky 
when good things come along. 
1 consider VAMPIRELLA, Eerie 
and Creepy dessert. 1 take my 
time and enjoy them. Wish you 
had a fan club, VAMPI. 



^id/ Your wish has come true, 
Roy. The announcement's on 
page 5. 

I've been a fan of yours since 
VAMPIRELLA #5. When are 
your posters coming out? I'm 
dying to get one- There ought 
to be buttons with your picture 
on them. 



Jose Bea's artwork on "Qua- 
vering Shadows" in VAMPI- 
RELLA #15 was splendid. The 
end of the story really sur- 
prised me. I never figured 
Jason for the murderer. 



I used to think you were a 
plain, everyday vampire until 
I read "The Resurrection of 
Papa Voudou" in VAMPIRELLA 
#15. You're groovy, VAMPI! 



There are, John. 



Too much blood and gore in 
VAMPIRELLA. Why don't you 
try and write something be- 
sides horror? The world needs 
stories which inspire peace and 
love, not hatred and violence. 
Think peace. 



It's about time Hammer 
Films made a film about you. 
VAMPIRELLA. They have the 
perfect actors to do your story. 
Ingrid Pitt not only looks ex- 
actly like you, she is also quite 
experienced as a vampire. 
She played Carmilla in "The 
Vampire Lovers" and the title 
role in "Countess Dracula." 
both of which are Hammer 
Films. Peter Gushing would 
make a great Van Helsing be- 
cause he's made the part fa- 
mous. If Hammer Films passes 
up your story, I suggest you 
bite them all i 
me. 



1 the neck for 



Having collected all fifteen 
issues of VAMPIRELLA, I've 
decided that the greatest prob- 
lem with the magazine is the 
wildly incongruous combina- 
tion of artwork between the 
covers. The overall quality of 
the art is far and away superior 
to anything I've seen else- 
where and it's steadily improv- 
ing. Garcia's work is beautiful 
and shows great promise. 
Gonzalez has made VAMPI the 
most righteously foxy heroine 
anywhere in the comic world. 



Luis Garcia's artwork on 
"Welcome to the Witches 
Coven" in VAMPIRELLA #15 
was excellent even if the story 



Glad you finally got your 
share in a comicon. (See VAM- 
PIRELLA #15, pages 48 to 50 
— ed.) Keep Louis Garcia do- 
ing art. Glad to hear there's 
a poster of you coming out. 
You're the ghouliest! 



Couldn't resist picking up a 
copy of VAMPIRELLA #15 with 
that fantastic cover by San- 
julian. Not only was the cover 
great, so was VAMPl's continu- 
ing story. Richard Corben's 
work on VAMPl's Feary Tales 
was very interesting. 

R. J. TIMMERMAN 
Fremont, Neb- 

Alright! That does it! We 
resent that. It's no wonder we 
have a bad reputation with 
stories like that going down. 
What am I referring to? "Wel- 
come to the Witches Coven" 
in VAMPIRELLA #15. That's 
what! (The art was terrif! 
Compliments to Luis Garcia!) 
However! Witches have better 
things to do with men than 
chop them up! That's just an- 
other lousy piece of propa- 
ganda. Stop propagating it! 
You'd think VAMPI, being per- 
secuted as she is, would 
"6R0K" at the wrongness of 
that story, but 1 forget. The 
poor old gal is just a figure (so 
to speak) head for your male 
chauvinist etceteras! Snort! 

PATY 
Walker Valley, N.Y. 

VAMPIRELLA #15 was (ust 
fab! My favorite story was 
"Quavering Shadows." Bea's 
artwork was great and Doug 
Moench's script was fantastic. 
Next to that I liked "The 
Resurrection of Papa Voudou." 
Great plot! 




Hammer Films' starlet Ingrid 
Pitt would make a perfect 
VAMPIRELLA. So says Ashe- 
ville, N.C. reader SAM IRVIN, 



VAMPIRELLA #14 is the 
greatest! Especially liked "Wolf 
Hunt." Maroto's art was beau- 
tiful! Posters! 



Just saw VAMPIRELLA #15 
and all I have to say is that 
you're going, going, going — 
and if you print another issue 
like that you'll be gone! The 
only good thing was San- 
julian's cover and "The Resur- 
rection of Papa Voudou." 
Also enjoyed "A House is not 
a Home." Why not run some 
Science Fiction? 



*Caii*t wait to see how the Van Helslnga handle Dvacnla or vice versa! 



^n 



Was shocked and delighted 
by VAMPIRELLA #15. Let me 
start off by saying I've never 
written to a comic magazine 
before. You were just the in- 
spiration I needed. This was 
a landmark Issue. It represents 
the best artwork yet from Jose 
Gonzalez. His art seems to get 
better each Issue. Only one 
thing bugs (sorry, bats} me. 
Your adventures are beginning 
to look as if they were scripted 
by Bram Stoker (author of 
"Dracula" — ed.). What with 
the Van Helslngs and now the 
good, er bad Count himself in 
the plot. Oh well. Glad you won 
a Warren Award! 



VAMPIRELLA #15 had some 
great shock material. Metlfa 
from VAMPI's Feary Tales was 
kinky. Can't wait to see how 
the Van Helsings handle the 
Count (or vice versa). It'll be 



I was reading VAMPI's Scar- 
let Letters in VAMPIRELLA#16 
when I hit the tetter written by 
L F. sometwdy (L. F. who gave 
only his Initials wrote that 
VAMPIRELLA has been con- 
verted from a horror comic "to 
one filled with love stories and 
fairy tales" — ed.) Wow, has 
that guy flipped! Somebody 
ought to tell him that a touch 
of romance adds more excite- 
ment to a horror story! 



I MILLION 
READERS 

CANT BE WBOIG! 
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THE STORY BEHIND THE STORV 





ins SI 

#15. 



Art is by Jose Bea. 



Chicago newspaperman 
Douglas Moench comments 
on his reasons for writing 
"Quavering Shadows." 

"Quavering Shadows" grew 

out of the obvious and the 
esoteric. First the obvious: 
To make some $$$ which 
would utilize the comic strip 
medium in an attempt to 
frighten readers, all in the 
spirit of what benevolent 
psychiatrists might term 
psychological relief cathar- 
sis." In other words, It does 
your uptight noodle some 
good to be scared spitiess 
once In a white, 
to do something just a little 



And the esoteric: I war 
oblique, not necessarily innovative If you please, but 
thing distinctive at least and unique within. its own para- 
meters at best. My outlook is too subjective to determine my 
degrees of success — and Jose Bea's fine rendering further 
obscured the judgment (i.e., was it he or me who "made" 
the story what it was? The answer, of course, is that it was 
twth of us, working in close, if disparate, union). 

Synergism is a ten-dollar word most appropriate to those 
circles which deal in terms of pedantic circumlocution, but 
it's still a good word, precise In its definition and a time- 
saver in consideration of communicative expediency, it 
means (and this is without consulting the dictionary, so a 
bit of my Individualized interpretation may creep in): A 
combination of two elements to form a synthesis which is 
more effective than either of the two components by them- 
selves. Something like a "greater than ihe sum of Its parts" 
postulate. So how does that specifically relate to "Quavering 
Shadows?" Well, the story was presented in the form of a 
comic strip (or, if you wtll, graphic story) and all comic 
strips, inherent quality aside, are synergisms. 

(Continued on page 67) 



It's really a pity I discovered 
VAMPIRELLA so late! My first 
issue was #14. "Isle of the 
Huntress" was like Wow! You 
sure gave those werewolves 
the works. 



You really ought to call the 
VAMPI'S FLAMES section VAM- 
PIRELLA FANG CLUB. I'll be 
glad when your posters come 



Wish you'd add some more 
horror and Science Fiction In 
VAMPIRELLA. Gonzalez' art- 
work In VAMPIRELLA #15 was 
the best I've seen him do yet. 



Your encounter with Papa 
Voudou In VAMPIRELU #15 
("The Resurrection of Papa 
Voudou" — ed.) was my favor- 
ite story. "Welcome to the 
Witches Coven" was my sec- 
ond favorite. One thing I'd 
really like to see in the future 
would be pocket book novels 
of all the VAMPIRELLA stories 
Your adventures would also 
make a great film. 



VAMPIRELLA #15 was quite 
excellenL Sanjulian's covers 
are tremendous. It's simply 
astonishing the way Gonzalez 
draws VAMPIRELLA. Can't wait 
for next issue to see Count 
Dracula again. 



This is the first time I've 
ever written to any magazine. 
VAMPIRELLA #15 was a true 
work of art. You don't have to 
worry about any competition 
from Creepy and Eerie. They're 
a couple of losers anyway. 



"Quavering Shadows" In 
VAMPIRELLA #15 is a true 
classic. The extra thing about 
the story that blew my mind 
was the middle panel on p. 35. 
Truly far-out artwork by Jose 
Bea! "A House is not a Home" 
was somewhat cheap but "Wel- 
come to the Witches Coven" 
was excellent, 

D. K. 
Redwood City, Ca. 

Since ordering a heap of 
your back Issues. I've become 
a dyed-in-the-wool VAMPIREL- 
LA fan! Praises galore to Wally 
Wood, Jose Gonzalez, Archie 
Goodwin and Frank Frazetta! 



In which issues of Eerie, 
Creepy and VAMPIRELLA has 
the character Amazonia ap- 
peared? I've got to know to 
complete my collection. (Eerie 
#27 and VAMPIRELLA #'s 8 
& 12 — ed.) I'd really like to 
express by appreciation to all 
concerned with the production 
of VAMPIRELLA as it Is an ex- 
tremely entertaining, intelli- 
gent and well-drawn magazine. 



I love VAMPIRELLA. My 
favorite stores are Sword & 
Sorcery and Science Fiction. 
Good luck with Adam Van 
Helsing, VAMP1. 




SOMEWHEUE, DEEP IN THE FLORIDA EVERSLADES, A MAN'S MIND 5CRKMS OUT IN UTTER. ASON» I NO MERE HUMAN 
COULD HEAR. THOSE CRIES! ONLY A WOMAN FROM THE STARS! AND NOW SHE DOES HEAP., AND SHE COMES,.. 




ms OBsmuCTIOH of castle MOfHWITB. SEE "AND BE A BRIDE OF CHAOS"- VAMmEU^*16 j 

+ SUFfEBED sr THE HWOS Of- THE OUSTED COTE OE SOLEIL SECRET POUCE. SEE VAMPIflELlA^lS \ 



ART BY JOSE GONZALEZ / STORY BY T. CASEY BRENNAN 




DZ. mi HBLSINQ TANGLED W/TH COUNT OMCULA IN 'AND BE 
A 6R1DE CT CHAOS" W VAMPIREUA * 16 . fiWL GIMUD, SESfi/ W ^ 
•THE RESURBECTION OF PAPA VOUDOU"— VAMPlH^IS, IS AN 
OLD COLLSee friend of ADAM VAN NELSING. 



BUT ADAM FACES OntrS«. WNSEBS AS HE AND VAMPIftELLA, 
ALONG WITH PENDBA&ON, APPROACH THE MVSTERlOUS 
PRISONER OF THE EVERGLADES... 





And in that brief moment, all is lost] caught 
up in the hvpnotic power of the prisoner's 
eves, the trio find themselves hufttlin© 
through fjowhere-space-asthpush they 

HAD ENTERED THE VEK/£Wfifl1fS OF THE 
CAPTIVE STRANGER! DREAMS SO TERRIF/INGLY REAL, 
THEY COULD ONLY HAVE SEEN SPAWNED BY THE 
WAD, BANISHED SOD, CHAOS, AND HIS SEVEN 
DEMON- SERVANTS... 







A TWITCH OF THE FINSER AMP A HELLISH VISION APPEARS 
BEFORE ERNIE JOH NSOM.' 

THIS MAN J5 CALLED NORTOJ 

ceNTumes ago, he battled 

AGAINST US! AND FOR. CENTURIES, WE ^ 

HAVE HELD HIM PRISONER.--ALLOWINS "^ 

HIM NOT EVEN THE LUXURY OF DE^TH! 

WE HAVE BROUGHT HIM HERE FROM 

ADI5TA^fTGALAXy--FOR 

A PURPOSE ! 




[ THE NETHER VOD! THE LAIR.OF CHAOS AND HIS SEVEN pEMON 
; SERVANTS ! THE 60D WHO PURSUES ME EVEN NOW ! TMS tS 




P^ BUT THERE 
W IS NO TIME TO BROOD'. 
' WE WU5T LEAVE HERE, AND 
QUICKLV! THIS DREAMSUVER. 
KNOWS OF THIS CAVE, AWD 
WHEN HE RECOVERS, HE 
WILL COME HEflE 
UDOKiNS TOR. US 




/ THOUGH WE LACK. /OUZ 
/ POWERS, DREAMSLAYER, ' 
/ BRJJTE FORCE CAN SOMETIMES 
i BE A PORMIDABLE DEFENSE! 




THEN WHAT BETTER. 
WAV TO DIE, THAN IM 
THE ARMS OF THE 
WOMAN I LOVE 1 NO 
MAN ODULD ASK. FOB. 
A BETTER. DEATH 
THAW THAT -FEVJ, 
INDEED, HAVE DIED 
SO PLEASANT LV 




AND IN THE NISKTMARE WDRLD, ANOTHER BEING ECHOES 
CONIW VAM HEtSUO'S VOW - BUTFOKAD IFFEJ^NT REASON... 

~^^^m NOW, VAMPIRELLA, 
I SWEAR IpOU 
SHALL DtE! 





fteXT tSSUa VAMPi/i£UA i^arnsthat~okacui.a sriu uves. 



He F£Lr alone, inf/nitei:/ alone. 

/T WAS AS /F HE HAD SLEPT 
THRPUGH ALL OF fRECORPEC? Tm£. 
THAT CORA/ER OF THE UNIVERSE 
THAT F/RST SPAWNED HIM MAS 
UNKNOW/^. A/AMELESS. HE HAP 
A/OTH/He . ONLY SOUTUDE. ANP 
THE ACH/NG MEMORY OF A GIRL. 
H£RWA/?MTH ANP LOVE m l/FE. 
HE Kf^EW /=^R CERTA/H THAT 
THERE WAS A/O WAY. TO 
PENET/^ATE THE PARf<N£SS, 
/VO WAY TO /?ETl/RA/ Ta r<HE 
LANS> OF THeiA//He. 




liHAtf Villi 

£LSEWHERE, THE GUARPIANS .OF THE PEAP TRUO&E FORWARP SLOWlV. 
THE UHMOVING BOPY OF A O/RC W/TH/N THE/R SEPULCHRE. 




I WILL 
PRETEND DEATH 
F ONI.Y I CAM 
PECIEVe THE BOAT- 
MAN INTO THINKING 
ME PEAR.. HE WILL 
CARRV ME TD THE HEA,\/EfJ 
OF PEATH. 






\^9^- 








ART & STORY BY ESTEBAN MAROTO 



F0R6ETyou,NEFER? 
HOW COULP I 2 
WHERE IS THIS 
PLAt:£?WHypOI 
FEEL SO STRA^J(5E... 
UN EARTHLY ?_,. ^ 

IT IS AS \ 

/ THOUGH WE HAVE \ 

I AWAKENED FRO/A] 

A DREAM THIMK 

NO MORE OF (T / 

NEFER ISWFTH / 




TH£ TWO LOV£RS PASS THROUGH THE SHAPOWS 
OF THE C>UST-LAO£N PVRAM/C /H SEARCH OF 
AN ANSWER. 



te 




Palter wcfr tomorrow for what 

\yOU SHARE TODAY .'CLASP WHAT 
f you HAVE, FRAIL BEINSS.AND 
'*- 1 DO NOT LET IT ESCAPE. 
I HORUS HAS SPOKEN THE 
LAST TIME. 



/?/<?//«- W THE MOOMieHT, LOV£XS. THE MoaM/SHT 
THAT KNOWS NOT TIME OK PiACE. BISEATHE THE 
PERFOME VJH/LE VOU Sr/LL V5]imB&- ' ■L.^ii 
CAN. FEAST OF l/FE FOR THE K • SKI.J" vii|H I ; 
FLOWER WITHERS AUTOO ihl^Hk. J.r''-''' 

SOON... mttmsM^' -urn iB^ltvicH\?v%4 




^^- ^;, ....s. = ;,. 





^£ f=-£LT ALONE, mf=/N/T£LV 
ALONE. f7 WAS A& /F H£ HAP 
SLEPT THROUGH ALL OF R£CORO- 
SP T/ME. THAT CORNER OF THE 
UNIVERSE THAT FIRST SPAWNEP 
H/M WAS UNMNOINN, NAMELESS. 
HE HAP NOTHING ONLY SOLITUPE 
'^ ANP THE ACHING MEMORY OF A 
I GIRL. HER W/\RN\TH AND LOVE IN 
^ LIFE. HE KNEW F^P CERTAIN 
THAT THERE WAS NO WAV TO 
PENETRATE THE DARKNESS, NO 
WAV TO RETURN TO THE LANP 
OF THE LIVING. ANP HE WANTEP 
TO KNOIA/ AS WOULP ANV MAN... 
IN PEATH. ^_^ 

, / NEFER AGAIW,EH.'P0ORSOUL\ 
^ HE PIPM'T KhiOW WHETHER 1 
k'y HE WAS COMING OR eolNG.y 





jT GOOD ^ 


/^ 


7 \NH0'aTHEHE'3\ 


/ LORD!... A 


\/ -SHE'e, 


WHAT'S THAT? 


etHL" SHE 


IHeANE ! 


WHAT ARE ■you POINS 


CAN'T BE MUCH 


SHE MUST 


HERE AT THIS TIWE 


WORE THAN A 


B£ 


^OF mSHT'P > 


^ TEENAseB 1 
\ LOOK AT HERly 


/\INeANE 




I REALIZE THIS /«AY 
COME AS A SHOCK TO IDU , 
MBS. HOWAEP, BUT YOUB PAUSHTER 
BETH ATTACKED THE CARETAKER 
OF THE SRAVEYARP TONIGHT 1 
MUEPEROUSLY] ANP THE WAY SHE 
ATTACKEP Hl«— ; WE WANAfiEP TO 
SAVE THE MAN-BUT IT TOOK THREE OF 
US JUOT TO PRAQ VDUR IWU6HTER OFF HIMj 

'by LUIS GARCIA. STORY BY DOUGLAS MOtNCH 



The next pav is a painful one f=cw 

MR6.H0WARP.it ttARKS THE LAST 
TIME 6HE WILL SEE HER PAUiSHTEC 
FOE «ANV L0N6 ANP EMPTY MONTHS 



Am THE POlfiNANT 
LONELINESS OF THIS FINAL 
MEETINS 15 FURTHER 
COMPOUNPEP BY THE FACT 
THAT SHE MUST WITNESS THE 

INCARCERATION OF HER 
PAUSHTER IN THE STATE 
SANITARIUM FOR THE INSANE,.. 





The thick morass that is time passes 6lowl.v for 
those imprisonep asain6t their will..'. anp the minp 
1$ eenperep perhape even more unsalancep... 




Like a ceazep animal, meli56a whirls upon the 
startlep nurse in a display of feral rase, 
her voice hissing eerily. 



6eet>iin6 with unbriplep fuev, her eves 
blazing intently, melissa suppenlv 
attempts an attack upon the fleeins nurse... 





The fkenzieplv KiCKiNe.aAWiNe, 
ecREAwiNG eieL le fdkibly peassep 

TO THE SRIM ELeCTRO-5H0CK 
THEUAPY LA60l?AT0eV,6TUI?Py, 
UNVIELPIHS LEATHER STRAPS fiXE 
BUCKLEP SECUEEUy ACIW5S HEI? 
PESPEPATELV 5TPua<SLIN6 T0R5O , 
ANP ASLUICINS TORIJEHT OF 
IMPOTENCy WASHES OVER HER... 



Months later, after the 
estkansep qirl has unpbmone 
lons periops of carefully 
piagmosep shock treatmekt 
at relentless intervals . , . 



fle MELISSA'S PARENTS FINALLY 
TAKE THEIR PAUSHTER H0ME,TOTAL, 
UNEASY SILENCE BEIQNS WITHIN 
THE STIFLEP INTERIOR OF THE GflR 

AS IT Plows thcoush the all- 

PERVAPINS GLOOW OF NISHT... 




PURINS THE MELAMCHOLY PAYS WHICH FOLLOW MELISSA'S 
LOS0 OF mtt^ovn 16 NOT THE ONLY THINS WHICH NAQS 
AT THE PERIPHERY OF HER M)NP... 




Later THAT NIGHT, A LONE ViDWAN MAKES HEg WAV 
THROUGH THE SHAPOW- HAUNTEP STREETS OP THE 
SLEEPY TOWN... 




The next nisht, after wr.howarp 
arriv66 home from work... 




^^■^. 



Minutes pass ui^ hours— 

HOURS LIKE £Te/?N/T>E3-~FOR 
THE BEWILPEREP SIRLAS SHE 
51TS ALOME IN HEP aUENT JSoOf^. 
■ SURgq UNPEP BV THEaL OOW... ■ 

MY HEAP,, .FEELS LIKE AW 

BRAIN IS ;TC///W,.,likEANT5 

ARE CRAV4LIN6 INetPE 

LIKE WHEN 1 WAS S7RAPPEP POWN 

IN THE HOSPITAL WHY «N'T 

I REMEMBER WHAT I HAVE 

TO PO AT NIGHT ■? 



WHY AM 
I 50 FILLEP WITH 
,AWX/£Ty~THlS 
PRESSINS ON MY 
\i£AV—T/N6LIN6" 
MUST SEE 
WOTHER OR 
FATHER... 



f if 

1 

> 


■^■■^^MMr MOTHER? \ 
tSl^^^^^m FATHER ?ARE \ 


^° 1 


m .■fp 




MO-ieSA 6TARES POWN IN FtTOZEN 
SHOCK AT THE 5TILL FORM OF HEK 
MOTHER— AT THE TWO RASQEP 
LACERATION5 ON HER THROAT— AT THE 
TMICK CPIMSON FLUIP ON THE WHITE 

PILLOW... 



TheniThesrislv sight of her 
slain mother jars her minp — 
releases twe fl00dsate5 of her 
memory, exonerates hee from 
her own suspicions, anp full 
recollection of that horrible 
hjisht in the cemetery returns 
td her with cea5hins ifevelation ! 



6E1ZEP WITH SRIM RE60LVE,THE 
SUPPEWLY ANIMATEP 6IRL BOLTS 
POWN THE HALLWAY TD HER OWN 
ROOM... 





ART BY JOSE M. BEA / STORY BY MIKE JENNINGS 



At FIRer IT LOOKED LIKE WE 
>NEIZEN'T VEBY ViELCOME 




STOP! ~ 

VOU ARE BEINS OBSERVED ON 
aOSED CIRCUIT TV,VI5IT0R3 
PeaUINQ ADMISSION TO TXE 

PRIVATE COLONY OF ■ 

SAPPHOVILLE MUST APPROACH 
ON FOOT AND OPTAIN 

AUTHORIZATION AT FIRST 

CHECKPOINT. VIOLATEPS WILL 
BE PENALIZED. 



It seemed silly.but 
90 cto the \nhole 

5ET-UP. AMD 50... 




I 9POKE OF reuNK TAMKS I HAVE 
KNOWN AND LOVEP , ANO HOW I WAS 
HELP IN PRASUE ON PHONY 3PY 
CHARSES UNTIL YOU COULD PUli 
THE KteHT STUINSS . 



/ VDU MAKE 
SOUND LIKE A T IHAWAY.VOU 

HEALTH SPA FOR / CAN'T BE WITH 
eUV6 , ^ US LONG, SO WE 
WANT YOU ABSOLUTELY 
CONTEN^P. ANi7HIN6 
WE HAVE 15 VOURS . 
I'LL BE YOUR 
SPONSOR, ANPtYW/fl 
WILL BE WALLY'S, 




So IT WENT. LAZING UNDER A BEACH UMBEELLA ALL RAV. CUBDOWNS EVERY HOUC.PANCINS EVEiD' NISHT, 
4*t MEALS DAILY. THIS WAS A WORK ASSISNMENT'P 1 FELT GUILTY ANP THOUQHT ABOUT CALLIMS IT OFF. BUT I 
HAP A HUNCH THE MAD BUTCHER WOULD STRIKE AGAIN , AND I WANTEP TO SEE THAT PHONEV SAPPHOVILLE 
FRONT CRACK WITH FEAR WHEN HE DIP. AFTER TWO WEEKS OF PUTTING ON 20 LBS. ANP STARTING 113 LOOK 
LIKE A PEELEP ESS, YESTERPAV MV HUNCH CAME TRUE. 



The aiRLS stavep cool,i fisured it was aw act fob 

ODB benefit, and kept a close eve ON KRANTZ . LATE 
LAST NIGHT SHE SUMMONEP A SJRL TO HER CABIN . I HIP 
AMONG THE CACTUe. 




P ^/ 



It WA6 THEIR MEAT LOCKER, 
OKAV. PANGLINS upsipe-oowrJ I 
FROW HOOKS WERE WHAT I 
FIRST TOOK TO BE FOUR 
SIPES OF BEEF. ONE HAD 
ALEEAPV BEEN THE MAIN 
COURSE A FEW TIME5.THE 
FRESHEST ONE WAS STILL 
PRAININQ BLOOP ONTO THE 
SAWPUST FLOOR. 




4)ELENA BETURNEP. WALLY 
SAS6EP AT THE HORROR OF 
THE SCENE. 



I CAN'T DESCRIBE THE NEXT FEW 
HOURS IN THAT COLP, GHASTLY ROOM . 
THE ONLY SOUNP WAS A 9U0W ,STEAPY 
■ PEIP PRIP PBIP . I KNEW IF IT KEPT 
UP MUCH LOtgSER I WOULD LOSE MY 
WNP-- AMP I WANTEP TO . 



It was ALMOST WWW WHEN WE HEARD A 
50UNP. CONVINCED THEY HAD COME FOR US, 
WE CRINGED [N THE CORNER . SLOWLY THE 
POOR OPENEDjAND... 




^HAPOWe FELL ACROeS THE DOORWAV.TWO OF THEM HApL 
COMEFORUS-THEV 6AW SELENA'S BOPy,eOUNPEP THE 
ALARM ANP BLOCKED OUR WAY -1 P(P TWE ONUY THINS 

POSSIBLE. 




HUROLINS THE FALLEN WOMENjWE BROKE INTO T>1E 
OPEN . I SCOOPED UP MV TVPEWRITS? OUTSIPE KKANTZ ' 
CABIN .THE AMAZON RACK WAS AFTER US LIKE 
6HE- WOLVES. 



ONE MOMENT LVPIA WAS HOLPINS WALLV'9 HANP, 
PEAG6ING HIM ALOMQ.THE NEXT HE WAS HOLPINS HER 
HAND.ONLV HER HANP.T>JE FIE5T PHALANX HAD 
HUBLEP TMEIR SICKLES WITH DEADLY ACCURACY. 




The SAPPHOITES PAUSED TD MAKE MINCE-MEAT 
OF LYPIA . THEY HADN'T A DOUBT THEY COULP 
OVERTAKE AT WIU. THE SOFT, FATTEP CALVES 
\NE HAP LET THEM MAKE OF US. 



And they were risht. seconds later l pared a backward 

SLANCE.THEY HAP OVERTAKEN WALLV,AMP WERE MAKINS SPORT 
OF HIMjLOPlNQ ALONS UN-WINOEP WHILE HE HUFFEP AND PUFFED. 
THEY TAUNTED HIM WITH WORDS AND PRICKEP HIS SKIN WTH 
THEIR WGAP0N5. FINALLY ONE MERELY STUCK HER SCYTHE IN 
FRONT OF HIM, 6H1N -HIGH,.. 




He ran through the blape, likea vounteer salami , 

ANP KEPT RUNNlUa OH HIS' QUSHllJS^TLfWPS , 
TOTTERING LIKE A PRUNK ON STILTS. HIS FEET' SPUT 
AVJAV IN OPPOSITE PIEECTI0N3. THERE WASJiOTlME 

TO RUN...TO ESCAPE. HE KNEW HE WAS PONE THOUSH 

AND HI6 LAST WORPS WERE OF YOU,,. 



The poor pevil triep a srenape throw, but it was too 

LATE . the scythe SNAKEP OUT IN PROMT OP HIM AQAIN, AMP 
HE WAS 5L1CEP IN TWO. HIS LESS TOOK TW3 MOIfE STEPS 
FOREWARD AS HIS TORSO SPUM OFF SIPEWISE. 




So, IN HIS OWN WAY.WALLY BOUGHT METHE TIME TO WRITE THIS. 
BUT 1 HEAR THEM WOW, MAKING JOKES AN P GIRLISH SieQLES,ANP 
IT WONIT BE LONG. I'M GOING TO WAP THIS UP, STUFF IT AS FAR 
BACK INMV MOUTH AS 1 CAN, AND QBIT MY TEETH LIKE CRAZY TO 
KEEP MY YAP CLOSED LIKE YOU ALWAYS SAID I SHOULD. IF I'M 
LUCKY THE SLICE WILL BE NEAR THE COU-AR BONE,AND THEV WON'T 
FINP THIS— BUT THE COPS WILL . HERE THEY COME . DO I GET A 
BONUS ON THIS ONE, HAL BABV f 





ART BY L. M. ROCA/ STORY BY JAN S. STRNAD 



/ AW rr AIN'T NOTHINS FOB A 
YOUNa SIRL UIKE YOJ TO TROUBLE \ 
YOURSELF ABOUT, NOW SET 
ON TO BEP AND FOPSET VOU 

EyEB HEASP ABOUT THE 
LOVER. OUST LEAVE HIM IN THE 
SWAMP WHERE HE BELONGS ANP 
PO VOUR BEST TD THINK ABOUT ^ 

eoffBiwm else; IT'S the 

BEST A PERSON CAM PO . 




I PON'T feel UKE SOING TO BEP 
* "T YET. IT'S 30 NICEjITHlNK 

" I'LLTAKE AV^ALIC, 
IT'LL HELP ME 
SLEEP. SO an TO 
BEP PAP.' I'LL BE 




Just A SHORT ripe up the 

RIVER ID THE BAYOU , THAT'S 
AU.. SHE'P BE BACK \H AN 
HOUR FOR SURE . BUT NO USE 
1)4 VWBRVmS PAP ABOUT 




The TOWN was behiwo 

HER NOW AS 6HE PAPOLED 
SLOWLY UP THE BVER . 
1ERE WAS IT THEY HAP 




UO OKE HAP REALLY SEEN HIM FOR CERTAIN . 
MOBOPy HUNS AROUNO.TMEV SAIP, ONCE THEY 
CAUGHT SISHT OF HIM. WERE THEY TELUNS 
THE TRUTH, OR WERE THOSE JUSn" 5TORIE6 
TO FEISHTEN THE KIPS ANP KEEP THEM OUT 

OF THE SWAMPS ? 





Then she heard the sounp. 


It was a low 6UTTERAL 
SOUND THAT CAME FROM 
PEEP IN THE THROAT. WITH 

IT CAME SOFT WET NOISES 
OFSOMETHIHG SMOOTH - 
AMP PAMP KINS PULLED 

ACROSS THE FLOOI?. 


^^B^^^H '" A 



LANORA FELT ©omETHINe 
SLIMMV WRAP ITSELF AROUND 
HER ANKLE WHILE THE 

6R0\WLINS, GURSLINS 60UND 

GREW LOUPER. 



&HE COULDN'T SCREAM. 
A HEAVY STENCH OF 
STAQNA^T WATER 
FIU.ED HER eEN5E9 AND 
CAUSED A LUMP TO 
FORM iN HER THROAT. 
SHE COULD ALMOST 
DISTINGUISH WORDS IN 

THE THROATY 
QRL1MBL1N6S THAT 
CAME CLOSER, CLOSER,. . 




/Is THE SUMY THINS SR1PPIN6 HER ANKLE WOUND 
SLOWLY UP HER THISH, LANORA FINALLY 
UNDERSTOOD THE CREATURE'S MESSASE.OVEE 
ANP OVER ASAIN ITS DEEP, COLD VOICE REPEATED 
A SINGLE ELEMENTAL WORD- 



BET THAT DAMPENED 
HER SPIRITS ALRISHT " 

OLD MAN RIVER MAY NOT 

THE MAN OF HER I>REAMS 

BUT HE SURE WHETS 

MY APPETITE 1 LIFE'S 

JUST 6ILL AND TAKE , 

I GUESS . 




WIM 




IE 



from (§) COVERS! 

Full Color 22x28 Posters of 
Original EC Horror Covers! 



Ndw for the first time you can have original EC 
horror comics covers from VAULT OF HORROR #32 
and TALES OF THE CRYPT -»38 as Huge PostErsI 
Art by JOHNNY CRAIG and JACK DAVIS! In Full 
Color! 22" < 28" Big! The uncensored original ver- 
sions before the art was toned down! Reproduced 
from the Original Artwork! Limited Supply! Fan- 
tastic quality Collector's Art Item you must have! 
Only 12.50 each, or $4.75 for both. All ooslers 
are sent roMed, in a protective mailing tube. 

CAPTAIN COMPANY 

P.O. Box 430 Murray Hill Statlor 

Naw York, N.Y. 1001G 



n Send me (fie 
75t postage 



>ster, for whidi 
ir postage a hm 
must have BOTH 



TALES FROM THE CHYFT full- 
'or which I enclose $2.50 plus 
i hanilling (Total: $3.25). 

OF HORROR lull-color 
nclose $2.50 plus 75t 



nv '•' 


ostage £ handling rTotaJ- 






RTiTF 


7IP 








FIRST COLLECTION OF 
GREAT HORROR COMICS 

208 Page 10 "xl4 " Hard-Covei Book in Full Color! 



You 'VI 



II EC c 



books ot 
Fans still collect Ihem and talk about them 20 /ears later! Now 
for the first lime, 23 of the evory best ham 
llsled by EC are avaMaCle in orfginal Full Color in one QIANT 
208-page book 10">i14" In siiel A truly classic 
Hon ol over 20 complete Btories by the comic 

See II these stories terrify you MKe they terrified a whole genera- 
lion o( readers! EC HORROR COMICS OF THE JSSO's (oatUroB 
a (anlaslic collection of terror stories plus the original a< 

1 MAD. artist biographies and moret From the comic book 
l\ pany that brought readers the finest horror stories of its 



Graphic artist greats like FRANK FRAZETTA, WALLACE WOOD. 
. WILLIAMSON, JACK OAVIST Stories reprofluced In Ful 
ilor from the finest quairiy printing presses! 23 horrlfylni 

epics from the original comics! AH the old ads and editorial! 

plus artist biographies! The comics that caused all the excite 
t may bacli when! The cornics tfiey wouldn't let you read! 



DON'T MISS THIS ONE! 

"EC HORROR COMICS OF THE 1950'S " ! 
IS THE TRUE HISTORY OF AN ERA! ! 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 



New YorK, N.Y, 10016 
Please RUSH my Collector's Lrmitei 
HORROR COMICS OF THE 7950's 
S19.S5 plus $1.00 Postage and Hanr 



SUPER SPECIAL EXCITING PAPERBACK BOOKS! 



FRANKENSTEIN 



DRACUIA 



THE DOLL MAKER 



PERRY RHODAN SS°'.S;.: 

of the 
S T A F 




TARZAN 



ORIGINAL NOVELS \ 
COMPLETE IN 
PAPERBACK 

For those of you who have 
thrlllfld to the movie exploits of 
this lamous junsle lord, a new 
treat is waiting. At last you 
can buy authorized Edgar Rice 
Burroughs editionsof the first 
ten oriEinal Tarzan novels. If 
you enjoyed reading about or 
seeing the movie versions of 
TARZAN AND THEGDLDEN 
LIOK. starring James Pierceand 
the many other classic and re- 
cent Tarzan adventures, then 
here is your chance to own for- 
ever these exciting treasures 
In book form. A wonderful set 
for any home library, you will 
without doubt find these fic- 
tional favorites to he even more 
exciting as novels than they 
were on the screen. 




ANY 2 






tOOKS 


BOOKS 


BOOKS 


$1.00 


$1.50 


$2.00 




HERE SHE IS-AT LAST!!! 

OUR OWN 




PLASTIC BOBBY KIT 

FEATURING 16 SNAP-TOGETHER PLASTIC PARTS - 2 PAIRS 
OF MOVABLE ARMS • 2 PAIRS OF LEGS • SEPARATE BAT 
• STURDY BASE • PRODUCED BY AURORA • STRAIGHT OUT 
OF THE PAGES OF VAMPIRELLA MAGAZINE!! 

$"1.30 

ONLY J, 

NEW MONSTER SCENE & FIGURE KITS— TO GO WTH THE VAMPIRELLA 
KIT! NO CEMENT REQUIRED. SIMPLE SNAP-TOGETHER ASSEMBLY. 
NOW YOU CAN CREATE YOUR OWN CUSTOMIZED MONSTER SETS!! 



Please tush me the following kits, 

which I've checked below; 

D VafflpiretIa (f 1.30} 

C Dr. Deadly ($1.30) 

n The Victim ($1.30) 

a Frankenstein ($1.30) 

ADD 50< POSTAGE & HANDLING 

I enclose a total of $ 

forget 50< postage i handling 

NAME 



(»PTAIN COMPANY 
P.O. Bd> 430 
Murray Hill Station 
New Votk. N.V. lOOlG 
U The Pendulum ($2.00) 
n Pain Parlor ($2.00) 
D Gruesome Gaodies ($2.00) 
D Hanging Cage ($2.00) 
FOR EACH ITEM CHECKED 
tor the above order. (Don't 
charge for each kit) 




ANNOUNCING THE NEW 





A MILLION READERS ASKED 
FOR IT! HERE IT IS! VAMPI'S 
OWN ALL NEW FAN CLUB! 

Hey, all you red-blooded VAMPIRELLA readersl 
Take a look at the fantastic blood-curdling collec- 
Con of goodies you get when you join VAMPl- 
RELLA's own All New FAN CLUB! A heart-stopping 
Official Full Color VAMPIRELLA CLUB BADGE 



VAMPiRELLA MEMBERSHIP CARD (Individually 
and personally numbered) signed by lier vampiric 
ladyship, VAMPIRELLA herself! Once you receive 
these collector's items you become eligible to 
submit your art and stories for possible publica- 
tion in VAMPI'S FLAMES pages, appearing every 
issue in VAMPIRELLA! Stop spending sleepless 
nights waiting for the VAMPIRELLA FAN CLUB! 
It's here! JOIN NOW! Just send the coupon below! 



I DurVampi: 

IEn<MoswJ Is my $1.25 for a UtMma 
mamlMfshlp In the VAMPIRELU FAN 
- CLUBI Send my Big Club Badge and 
I ' Sturdy Membership Card with my 
I own personal number, signed by 
I VAMPIRELLA! 



VAMPIRELLA FAN CLUB 0«>t. 
P.O. Box 430, Murray Hill Station 
New York, N.Y. 10016 




Now! The most CREEPY and EERIE masks ever! 



UNCLE CREEPY MASK 



UNCLE CREEPY and COUSIN EERIE. Cre 
exclusively for us by Don Post Studios, t.-- 
extra heavy rubber masks are hand-colon 
and designed to cover the ENTIRE HEAD ai. 
it read about these tw< 

n you can actually BE 

ese weirdly won 
e coupon below NOW for your crawly col- 



COUSIN EERIE MASK 




THE PRISONER OF 1 



A COMPLETE PHANTOM STORY REPRINTCD AS IT ' 
ORIQINALLY APPEARED IN 1338 

Who Walks , , . The Man Who Has Liv£d For Cenbiries 
. . , The Phantoml Lea falk's early stories are rememljered as class- 
ics of ths corolc slfipl In "THE PRISONER OF THE "HIMALAYAS." the 
Phantom cancels tits wedding plane to travel to India at tiie request 
of Scotland Yard. An old friend of the Phantom The Maharajah of 
Bafogar, is missing! The Maharajah's Prime Minister is Ihfi head of 
state wit*! a mad schsrae to rule all of India, Before the mystery 
of the missing Maharajah is soivaij, the Phantom is shot a! hy a 
firing squad, ctiased oy killers on shis over the slices of ^e 
Himalayas and nailed in a box and tossed into a lake to drown! 
This aarly sequence has baan called one of the Riantom's most 
^^gK.adventures by coilectors of canic strips and comj' -^ 

UmaRDER, USE COUPdN AT Rl 



dcubte and tnple the 
price. Act now to re- 
ceive this volume of 
rare comic art. Mall 
the coupon today! 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 

P.O. Box 430, Murray Hill Statlon.New York, N.Y, 10016 | 
Sand "The Phantom," Enclosed I: 
postage S handling. ITotal $6,70) 

the Magician." Enclosed Is $5.95 j 

vui 75t postage S hardllng. (Total $6.70] ' 

Send BOTH "The Phintom" and "Mandrake . , 
Magician." Enclosed Is $11,90 plus 60t poitaga S I 

■ handling, (Total $12.50) 

■ Name 

■ Address 




NOW! A 400PAe£ IVx 14" HARD- 
COVER COLLECTION OF THE FIRST 
COMIC STRIP SPACEMAN! 

BUCK ROGERS 

Now. The Collected Works ot Buck Rogers In the 25lh 
Century! 

Comlc-strip fans and space buffs will revel Irt this fantastic 
selection from 40 years of Buck Rogers comic strips, starting 
In 1929, In this massive 400-page volume, over 1,000 of tfiem 
have been reproduced in color and monochrome. 

If you're a comic-strip fan, ttiis collector's delight may hurl 
you into the past rattier than the future. The past of childhood 
fantasies, of atomic disintegrator guns and Buck Rogers speed 
sleds Welcome to the world of the S5th century! 



S^^B) 



DICK TRACY 



20 YEARS OF DICK 
TRACY'S AMAZING 
COMICSIN HARD- 
COVER. 9y4"xl2y4 





years ol 11 


) best of DICK TRACYI 


Over 310 


ver-sized pages, Inter- 




Tracy artist Ctiesler 






from 193' 


to 1951! The Blank! 


Lillle Face 


Finny! The Molel Piano 




Keyes Flattop! The 


Brow! Mu 


ibles Mahoney who In 




Hed a Fad! See Tracy 




in cement. Almost suf. 


foe ate (1 in 


a compression chamber 


by The Bla 


nk! 29 color pages! 






PULPS 

BEAUTIFUL OVER- 
SIZED 8'/2"xll'/4 

HARD-COVER 
GREAT CLASSIC! 

THE PULPS Is a massive collet 
Hon of 50 years of American po 
culture! Fantastic tales and ar 
work from magazines like Weird 
Tales! Black Mask! Detective Fic- 
tion Weekly! All the great Fantasy 



Bradbury! Edgar Rice 
The first complete 
antholgy of art and lit 
1896 to 1953! Rare o 



Burroughs! 



UPTAIN COMPANY 

P.O. Box 430, Murray Hill Station 

New Vork, N,Y. 10016 

a Send THE CELEBRATED CASES OF DICK 
TRACY. Enclosed Is 17 .S5 plus 75c postage 
6 handling, (Tola? $8.70) 

O Send THE PULPS. Enclosed ts J7.95 plus 75t 
for postBBe & handling. (Total {8,70) 

n Send both THE CELEBRATED CASES OF DICK 
TRACY and IKE PULPS, Enclosed Is S14.95 
plus G5c for postage S handling, flottl 
$15,601 




PRINCE VALIANT PICTURE BOOKS 

HARDCOVER, LARGE 7 x 10 SIZE! 128 PAGES 
EVERY PAGE ILLUSTRATED BY HAL FOSTER 



QUALITY MADE BOOKS 
TO LAST A LIFETIME 




SUPERMAN & BATMAN 
|HARD-C0VER'388PaGES-7V2 xlOVr 



nlng Full Color 



horde of savages! 



N.Y.,H.Y. 10016 

U.S. ORDERS ONLY 

NO C.O.D.'S 





70'S. Now. for the . 



.!■ & Black and White. 



'■'■""''■ $7.95 



ics. Pre-l 
mneliKl co 

i""" ffi7.95 



THE 70'3. Enck 
l>lue SOc postHire 
(Total (8.55 > 

] Send BOTH SI] 
Hiid BATMAN. Enelosed 
116.00 plua BOc poalnse 
hindlini. (Total flG.W 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 
P.O. Box 430, Murray H 
New York, N.Y, 10016 



ADDRESS .. 
CITY . , 

t STATE 




BE SURE TO SEMD FOR THESE BACK ISSUES O^UftClE CREBPY S 
PULSATI^dG, PACKAGE OF TERROR TALES/ ^m.HURK/ UP' 
THEY'RE SOlMG \-\WB3L00P AT A VAMPrRE CONVENTION// 



DON'T WA ! Mfll THIS COUPON TODMI!! 



¥ 3 ($2,00) 

* 4 (t2.0D| 
!* S ($2.0D) 

a E i$2.ao) 

* J(«.00) 

* B{SI.O(K 

* 9 (»2.D0| 
to (»J.OO) 



D #1ZB2.D0) 

D #13ff2.00) 

D #14(»1.25) 

D #lBff1,25) 



¥17 (SI .25) 
*18(S1,25) 
*19($1,25) 
#20(S1.25) 



11.251 n #26[J1.I] 



11 (S1.00) n #41 {85l!) 

a 3*32«1.00) D #42(656) 

D #33 (SI .00) n #41«5C1 

a #34(11,001 D «44«Se) 

G #3S(S1,00) D #4S(ISC) 

n #36(SI.001 D 19M YWRBOOK 1«.00) j^^u- 



CREEPY BACK ISSUE DEPT. 
P.O. Box 430 

Murray Hill Station 

New York, N.V. 10016 I enclose J. - 



D #2B 
D #29 
a #30 



a #iJ(e5ci 

n #38(BScl 
- #38 IBSel 



I U #IO(»a.DD) G #20(Sl.zai a #30«1.001 D #40(B5cl D 1972 SttNUAL (S1.0D) LITT 



_ 9B9 VEANEOOK <$2.00) 

a 1970YIAaBD0K(i2.00) ADDRESS 

D 1971 ANNUAL (fl.2B) 

~ 972 IHNUAL (S1.0D) CITY. 




HERES WHERE WESRAByOU BYTHE. 



COMPLETE VOUR COLLECTION! ORDER BACK ISSUES NOW! 




19 70 YEAR BOOK 1971 YEARBOOK 1972 YEARBOOK 
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#3. 




A. 2 


/'■% 


M \ 



#34 




#35 




#36 




#37 
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WMUIBLE 

IN 
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1972 


IVMUBLE 

IN 

tUGUST 

1972 


tVIILABLE 

SEPT. 
1972 


MIIIUBIE 

IN 

NOVEMBER 

1972 



#44 



THESE BOOKS WILL 

BECOME AS VALUABLE 

AS HADES IN MONTHS 

TO COME! 



#45 




D0N7 WAIT! MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY!!! 
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1 1 
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1 1 
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1 1 


#25 (»1.001 


1 1 
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1 1 


#16 ($1.25) 
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#26 (BSE) 


1 1 
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1 1 
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1 1 
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EERIE BACK ISSUE DEPT. 

P.O. BOX «0, MURRAY HILL STATION LrtacklL'i 

NEW YORK, tt.Y. lOOIE 



NAME 

ADDRESS. 

CITY-- STATE. - 
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Self-portrait of Aura Leon, 
whose work appears in this 
issue on the inside front cov- 
er, "The Story of Arachne." 

Comics artist Rafae! Aura 
Leon, better known as Aura- 
leon, has been working for 
the Warren line of magazines 
since his appearance in Eerie 
#37, He illustrated the maca- 
bre epic, "The Ones Who 
Stole it From You." He also 
has a 6-page story in the cur- 
rent Eerie, #40, titled "Pity 
the Grave Digger." 

Although he has been 
drawing professionally since 
1959. his ambition is to be- 
come an even greater artist. 
"One can never do enough to 



polish the craft," he says. 

Although he greatly ad- 
mires the work of Atex Toth 
(6-pagGS of which appear in 
the Eerie 1972 Annual — ed.), 
Auraleon says that he lias 
t)een influenced by a great 
many artists, both American 
and European. 

A movie fan, the 33-year 
old artist believes that comic 
art sometimes suffers from 
an over-abundance of text 
and dialogue, "Comic art 
shouid primarily be a medi- 
um of expression. Excess 
caption and balloon material 
tend to hamper that expres- 
sion rather than help It. 
Often, text and art are at 
odds when they shouldn't 
be." 

Asked what is good about 
comics and could be made 
even better, he says that 
honesty and sincerity be- 
tween artist, writer and editor 
produce top comic work. 
Without that cohesiveness, 
the work fails, no matter tiow 
good the writing or how great 
the artwork. 

Future stories to be illus- 
trated by Auraleon will in- 
clude a 9-page epic titled 
"Won't Get Fooled Again" by 
Douglas Moench, author of 
"Death in The Shadows" on 
p. 34. 




REFLECTIONS OF THE DEAD knowledge through the blood 



By Robert R. Arbuthnot 

The tree, a black stalk, a bit 
of stubble unshaven from the 
demonic flesh of earth. An ex- 
tension of awe with gnarled 
limbs like beckoning fingers; 
beseeching souls to leech its 



of harvest. The grass, 
man's carpet, the demise ol 
most. I despaired while living, 
and flowers went unseen. Anc 
now I have a tickling root al 
the bottom of my soul, and 
pray that the tree will lift me 
to the sun I never knew. ■ 



Fan Phyllis R. Seamon of 
Greensboro, N.C. contributes 

this linie tale of woe titled 

THEEND! 

By P. R. Seamon 

The body quivered slightly 
as the heart resumed its nor- 
mal function. Alive again! 
Blood coursing through his 

"Heartbeat almost normal." 
He was content, listening to 
the bustling interns about 
him. "Wait! Heartbeat's going. 
Dropping fast!" 

No! he heard himself shout. 
But there was no one to hear. 
You can't let the body die now! 
Not now! Please, Dear God, not 
now! Only the screaming in his 
eyes. The fear scribbled on his 
face. 

"Quickly. An electric shock. 
We've got no time to lose!" 

Though he was aware of the 
shouting and hurrying, the ef- 
forts directed on his behalf, he 
could not yet feel what the 
body felt. 

His mind screaming. What 
was that? No! You can't take 
the body back? Fight! I must 
fight! It's mine! The savage 
pulsating ceased. For the mo- 

"Heartbeat still dropping." 

Keep fighting! Dear God, 
keep fighting! You can't stop 
now! I've waited so long for a 
body. I can't lose now. Not 
now! Not when I've come so 
close! His thoughts wandered. 
He remembered the past and 
the body he originally had be- 
fore it died and he found him- 
self lost among countless 
thousands, also without bodies. 

His search endured the cen- 
turies but proved futile. Then, 
almost without hope, he 
chanced upon a car accident 
and the body of a young man 
killed in his prime. Time to 
find a body had almost run 
out. With luck, the miracles of 
modern medicine could restore 
the body to life. After all, it 
wasn't damaged that much. 

"Heartbeat's picking up, 
doctor!" 

It's going to live! Suddenly 
then, the eyes fluttered, then 
opened. "Doctor. .."he asked. 

"Yes. son. You bad a close 
call that time . . ." 

"Dotcor, I can't remember 
who I am . . ." he said. 

"Your name Is Adam Steel." 
Adam turned his head and 
smiled faintly. He knew the 
body's lifespan wasn't long 
but he had another 500 years 
until he had to search for 
another. ■ 



THE LAST ROOM 

By Mark Collina 
Orange, JVcie /emej- 

Jan shuddered, not that he 
was cold; it was just the sound 
of another blood-curdling, 
scream from the hallway. Here 
was Janis-094007. One small, 
minute particle in the vastness 
of penal colony Omega, Fol- 
sum Solar System. 

"094007, report to Room 

Jan almost jumped out of 
his skin. What happened? He 
caught hold of himself, hoping 
that he could work this new 
eventuality into his long-range 
plans to alter the system. He 
walked through Punishment 
Hall. On Omega, if you com- 
mitted a crime, part of you was 
eliminated, such as an arm or 
leg. Even the brain in some 
cases. The limb was then put 
on display for all to see, some- 
how through scientific means, 
kept alive. One limb had been 
kept alive for twenty-five years 
of unfeeling Hell. Jan broke 
into a cold sweat as he en- 
tered the room of horrors. A 
plump man wheeled himself 
around to face Jan from his 
swivel chair. He looked harsh 
a moment and then his gaze 
softened. 

"Let me see." he said. 
"Ah . . . 094007. As you know, 
there have been some skirm- 
ishes between my soldiers and 
some of the more testy in- 
mates like yourself. All this 
bloodshed could be ended 
easily. How? By working for 
me, 094007." Jan stared at 
this man before him on his 
swivel chair, number one, the 
chief of the section. He moved 
fast, slamming his fist against 
number one's forehead. 

Minutes later, after he left 
number one strapped to an 
operating table, one limb in an 
environmental jar, Jan walked 
off, a free n 




Inkwash drawing of VAMPI was 
done by Nashville, Michigan 
reader DAVE CARRIGAN. 




RiVENGE OF THE DEAD 



By Jim Martincic 



MBB^^Ml 



(Continued fr 
They are syntheses of two 
disparate elements; Words. 
And pictures. Combine tliese 
words and pictures and you've 
got a comic strfp at least and 
an effective synergism at best. 
My story would have lacked 
a depth of perception had it 
been presented in words alone. 
Similarly, Jose Bea's artwork 
(when considered from a story- 
telling aspect) would have 
been incomplete without my 
words. But together, I'd like to 
delude myself into thinking 
we've created something su- 
perior to that which each of us 
have had to offer separately. 

Advance reports on QUAV- 
ERING SHADOWS (from my 
circle of friends and acquaint- 
ances) have ranged from 
praise to condescension. It's 
been called "beautiful . . . very 
effective." And it's been ridi- 
culed, v\2: "Too long, captions 
unbelievably pretentious . , . 
as if written by a madman 
Of an author of a the- 



e5) 

saurus . . ." Defense, at this 
point, is my prerogative. The 
verbosity of the captions and 
the narrative etoquence were 
conscious endeavors on my 
part to embue the story with 
an "olde timey" feel — the kind 
you get from Ambrose Bierce 
or H. P. Lovecraft. You know 
the creepy-crawly, beasties 
bumping-in-the-night type of 
thing. The author of the tale 
was a dignified, articulate Eng- 
lish country gentlemen, a prod- 
uct of times when the printed 
word only hinted at television's 
wasteland in the absurd sci- 
ence fiction of Wells and 
Verne. 

Now, if only television would 
take advantage of its acces- 
sibility to synergism — after all, 
it Is a medium sharing the at- 
tributes of comic strips, words 
and visuals. And it has the 
benefit of moving pictures to 
boot. But I'll stick with my 
comic strips any time . . . 



They are upon her. It is fair 
to these half barbaric people 
even though Amanda screams 
in. agonizing torment that it 
isn't. She has been picked in 
the lottery and now must meet 
death, the people's future i 
istence depends on it. If 
one is killed, the harvest v 



for the body and two men who 
are to dispose of it. 

A cast-aside coffin is 
brought along side and the mu- 
tilated corpse placed inside. 
The coffin is then taken to the 
!x- town cemetery and hurried in 
10 a reserved plot for such vic- 
'ill tims of this devestating occur- 
■""• ranee. But the lottery is not 

Amanda turns and tries to over, 
escape, but it is in vain. Hands Soon after dark, there is a 
that feel like steel talons grasp disturbance in the graveyard. 
_t ^_. <,--.. __j ... . ^ j^ ji^g sound of splintering wood 
her comes from i ' ' " 



arms and legs 

She puils herself from the 
road and again attempts to es 
cape the menacing crowd. A 
rock hits her head. Once more 
her body meets the dank 
ground as scores more de- 
scend upon her frail form. 

Her shrill screams knife 
through the air. Amanda 
pleads with her assailents to 
halt, but the shower of rocks 
continue to pelt her, tearing 
through ffesh and breaking 

As she lays in an accumulat- 
ing pool of blood, her cries 
mingle with sparse words. "It 
— isn't fair! There will be — jus- 
tice, I will get revenge!" 

Amanda dies as her last 
mortal words dissipate and one 
by one, the people are com- 
pelled to depart from the mur- 
derous scene. They do not 
leave because of Amanda's 
oath, they did not pay any at- 
tention to it. If they had, they 
do not comprehend what she 
said. It was her voice, so cold 
and utterly distorted, it was al- 
most inhii 



ind echos through the sur- 
rounding area as the ground in 
which' the lottery victims are 
burried erupts! Decaying forms 
rise up out of the soil, stumb- 
ling forward to complete a task 
that should have been carried 
out years before. No, the lot- 
tery is not over. The victims 
await! g 

THE SECOND AGE 

By Bob Sieget 
San Jote, Ca. 

A bolt of lightning hit the 
one engine plane. Janet Rob- 
bins, the pilot and only occu- 
pant, held firm to the controls. 
The suddenness of the storm 
had surprised her. The controls 
started working by themselves 
and in panic, she donned a 
parachute. Minutes later, she 
was on the ground, a short dis- 
tance from the scattered 
wreckage of the plane. The 
surroundings looked ancient 
as if she had entered a time 
warp. Then she found a time 
capsule and started scream- 
She had entered earth's 



The street is deserted except second stone age. 




Nightmarish view of a pair of eyes confronting a bat was drawn 
by fan BRANT WITHERS, whose fan art appeared In Eerie #38 

VAMPIRELL.\ WANTS 
YOUR ART & stories; 

' Like to have one of your drawings published? 
Or a story you've written? It's easy! Just send 
your work to VAMPIRELLA! Do It now! 

Address your work to; 

VflHPI'S FUMES 
c/o Warren 
Publishing Co. 
145 East 32nit St. 
N.y., N.Y. 10016 





ART BY JERRY GRANDENETTI / STORY BY STEVE SKEATES 



His THouems drifted back to coLueE davs.his^ 

INfiKTUftTIOH with ClAIRE THOWPSOM.... I 
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c'lVOU/iET'S SO 

/MSipe. iNvrre ME 

IN f'CKI^OgfNK.' 
T//EN WE CAN 

TALK -rHB OVER.' i 




;*ESREWSTRAMeEl.y SI LENT *S THEY EU- 
TiRBO THE HOUSE. ROSER SaW THE LICiUOR 
CABINET AMD WALKEP TOWARP IT THEM.... 



THIS IS A MCe 
PiACe MJU HAVE 
HERE!SERNIEi«UST 
BE pane PRETTY 
WELL FOR HmSELF... 



NOW WHAT'^S^*^ iWAT ? VOU 

THIS ABOUT ja MEAN HE LEFT 

BERNIE <^B ma/fl'AfTeg 
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KNOW THE 1 
DANSEE.' 



TOUT UNDeRStftNPI VOU 
PONT KNOW WHERE lOU ARE: 
YOU DON'T _ 

VOU KNOW 
NOraiNS ABOUT 

HERE! HAVEN'T 
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POESN'T ANV- 
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If your newsstand's 
outof VAMPl,itmay 
not be tlieir fault! 
Maybe you just waited 
too long to buy one! 
Wh^not subscribe! 
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Your collection isn't 
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issue of 



